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(EMtorial.
TF anything was demonstrated last year, it was the popularity of our
theatricals. As offering a diversion from the ordinary lecture course
attraction, they were very well received and attended. With thehelp of outside friends, the students were enabled to give several pleas-ing entertainments. This year, though we have lost some of our talent,
there is still enough talent to renew the interest shown in theatricals last,year. The minstrel show, which came too late for mention in the Juneissue of The Collegian, was the most successful undertaking the stu-dents engaged in during the year, and there is no good reason why some-
thing of the kind should not be successfully attempted again this year.It may seem a little premature to touch upon theatricals in the midst'of
Ihe foot ball season, especially, since one attraction at a time is enough to
engage the entire attention of smallour number, yet, as a rule, our GleeClub, Dramatic Association, and Lecture Course Committees are muchtoo late in beginning their work, and accordingly fail through eleventhhour preparation to achieve that success which otherwise might be theirsThe preparation for theatricals cannot be too thorough or complete to
insure them a popular reception in a community like ours.
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honor to the men who, in silence, work for the general welfare ;All all honor to self-sacrific-e in any good cause; and all honor say
we to the men, who by sacrificing self have undertaken the duties of
the Lecture Course Committee. This committee, in meeting the require-
ments demanded of it, encounters much real and trying work; and yet,
according to its importance, it receives less appreciation than any other
organization in college. Probably it was owing to these facts that the
dudes of this year's committee seemed about to go a begging for want of
men willing to perform them. Unhappily, it seems, that so long as we
can project a great deal of self-intere- st into our aims, most of us are will-
ing to undertake college responsibilities; but the instant opportunities
for self-intere- st are eliminated, our majority dwindles into a very modest
minority. Candidate after candidate declined to serve on the Lecture
Course Committee this year for no better reason, apparently than that
such service meant much work and but little applause. It has been truly
observed that there is less college spirit in college this year than for a
long time past, and the significance of this fact is seen in the neglect of
some of the student organizations. However, here, as in the big world
outside, there are generally a noble few willing to work without price for
a common good.
effort now being made by the senior class to remove the debt in-
curredThe in publishing the Reveille last spring, should receive the
hearty co-operati- on of every man in college. After making careful plans
and indulging no unreasonable hopes, the Reveille board published the
'95 annual probably, in many respects, the best annual which has yet
gone out from Kenyon. It came out in this year of unusual financial dis-
turbance, however, and felt the effects of the general depression. The
students patronized the annual more liberally than a year ago, and adver-
tisements were more plentiful, but the support of the Alumni, upon
which the Reveille management naturally counted, was not forthcoming
to the degree hoped for; while many of the advertisements are now un-collectab- le.
As a result, the Reveille is deeply involved in a debt from
which only the most heroic efforts can release it. The Seniors are doing
what they can, but they cannot do all. So we trust the friends of Ken-yon'- s
annual will come to the rescue with the good cheer of material as-
sistance, at the earliest possible opportunity.
EDITORIAL. 147
Recent events have shown 1 lie need of what, for our purpose we may
call a permanent advisory committee. This committee, known by
a variety of names, but generally serving the same purpose, exists in
many of our colleges, is recognized by the faculty, and according to re-
port is accomplishing a positive good. Kepresenling the students, it is
called upon by the college facully in cases of student legislation, and in
some schools, Cornell and Princeton, for example, co-operate- s with the
faculty to put down cheating in examinations. The idea is not to array
the students against the faculty, not at all to dictate, but in the interests
of fairness and justice, to furnish a point of view not always open to the
governing body. No faculty, let it be said, is belittled by trying to get
accurate information in honorable ways; but the faculty which, from in-
formation more or less inaccurate or one-side- d, makes hasty inductions,
is very likely to lose the confidence, if not the respect of the student
bod'. On the other hand, this committee is not to be confounded with
any attempt to furnish counsel to defend the excesses of the student; it
is not to be a shield nor a refuge, but it is to stand for justice to all. Had
such a committee existed here some time ago, a slight misunderstanding,
and its more serious consequences and much unnecessary excitement
would have been avoided. And this fact we consider as the best appeal
for the Advisory Committee.
npUE busy editor of Church Life, who, by the way, is one of the stanchest
champions our college has. and this too, though an alumnus of
another institution, makes the following practical observations on student
life : " Young men in college that have any conception, though it be, as
it. must be, only the faintest and remotest of the fierce battle the ordeal
that, will try every man to test of what sort he is when college days are
over, will utilize each member of the force that is over him for his help
and guidance to get the best and most for himself that is available from
that source. And the college student that has good sense, for his own
sake, will do it. lie has it down fine. Trust him for that. The professor
that can hold his own with a body of live students proves himself fit to
' wield the rod of empire.' There is no meed of honor that is too high
for him. And still we insist that there is no let up in the student's de-
mands upon him. Get out of him all that there is in him. Use him for
all that he can be worth to you. That is what he is for to give you the
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whole of himself in that happy way he has of turning upon you to make
you get it all out of yourself, don't you know? "
Truly the voice of experience, like the words of the wise, should be
as goads to the student striving or scholarship. Look at t he facts as we
find them. To complete the required amount,howeverindill'erent perform-
ance may be, seems to about satisfy the motive of the ordinary student.
This listlessness is in part a natural consequence of individual aptitude
for certain lines. The compulsory, daily round of college studies, largely
made up, for some, of detested mathematics, for some, of dry classics has
a tendency to take away all enthusiasm, and to make instead of the eager
aspirant, the soulless machine. And even the most sincere and earnest
cannot avoid falling into the ruts when progress becomes slower through
distasteful studies. Disgust for one department has often taken away
the zest for others, or all ; indeed at times, it seems as though the origi-
nators of the college curriculum had studied tortury as a fine art. But
what are we to do? To become completely absorbed in our studies, to
forge ahead, plunging and struggling, that foundations for accurate knowl-
edge and future scholarship may. be laid. This complete absorption, loss
of self, is to be gained by finding the new self; from self we are to get
all. Church Life strikes a key note here, often sounded though but
seldom really heard.
Then having gained the earnestness, the enthusiasm of self-absorptio- n,
what is next ? Then, beware of the butterfly existence, and the folly
of the dabbler. Face the homely but necessary realities of the founda-
tion. If you choose the wings of wax, be content with a lowly flight,
and avoid the glory of the sun's rays but would you truly soar, then
fashion through days of patience wings of lasting worth. To youthful
impatience this seems anything but pleasant advice, and there is no
wonder that enthusiasm dies; but to take it and apply it is truly heroic,
and we are told the results are justified of wisdom.
The Christmas vacation has been changed from three weeks to two,
to the infinite chagrin of many students, who were already dreaming of
vacation conquests. The cold stern dictates of the Trustees must be
obeyed, however, and the Christmas pleasures must be curtailed one
week. College closes one week earlier in June in consequence.
MY LADY.
2Hy aby.
A. N. 8.
wonder why I do not knowYou The countless beauties of my true love's face
That I cannot tell with words that glow,
Of charms divine which her do grace,
Who is my lady.
Didst ever hear, all soul intent,
A master's rendition of Mendelssohn?
Did then a thought of the instrument
Arise to mar a single tone
Of that rare music?
Didst ever stand before the face
Of that Madonna of Sistine fame?
Didst carry away from that charm'd place
The least impress of the painting's frame?
You have my answer.
EIe Companion piece of tl?e IHafyogany Sibeboarb.
A. N. S.
utsidk, (lie Storm Goblins are at their gambols. "With wild bowlings
they sweep around the corners of the mansion on the hill, making
its old joints groan as if in agony under their rude bufletings. Occasion-
ally they venture down the wide chimneys in the transport of their glee,
their weird, uncanny music conjuring to the listener's mind the satanic
revelry of the Walpurgisnacht. Then whistling through the keyhole a
few bars of the unearthly melody of their chimney song, they are oil'
again in their frenzied dance, hurrying, scurrying, knowing no existence
save that of motion.
Inside, the Fire Imps seem to be inspired by the same wild demon
spirit, sputtering, hissing, snapping, crackling as if in rage at their con-
straint. But, unlike their freer brothers, they are not always in motion;
at intervals they suddenly quiet down for an instant, then flashing out
again in their vivid apparel, intensify the eil'ect of their fitful frolics
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over the richly carved furniture and wainscoting. There seem, too, to be
other forms with them in the dance, out there beyond the circle of the
fire huge, dark, threatening, lowering figures, the more fearful because
of the vagueness of their outline, moving in their mysterious noiseless-ness- ,
ever changing, never still. Can that quiet, still figure in the
recesses of the arm chair, around which Ihey seem to press, be the object
of their wrath '!1 It is a human form, but one whose face, brown, hard,
and gnarled, makes a titling companion piece to that mahogany side-
board behind him. It is a handiwork whose rare carvings bear trace of
the skill of many masters Time, Avarice, Selfishness, Cruelty, Uncon-strain- t.
But now the old man moves uneasily. He arises, and begins rest-
lessly to pace the floor. Now he stirs up the fire on the hearth, and
again sinks back in his chair. "What is on his mind? Why should he be
troubled he, John Waltham, millionaire? Are not all his funds securely
invested? No one doubts for a moment the stability of the Urban
National Bank; that money loaned to farmers all over the county, and
now almost due, is certainly safe, for it is secured by estate worth twice
the amount, and they can never pay it, and they shall not have a day of
grace no, sir, not a day. It's true, there was a little trouble this after-
noon about the ejection of one of his tenant families ; but then it wasn't
his fault that they had nowhere else to go, that they had nothing to eat.
and that the mother of the family was on a sick bed; if they couldn't
pay their rent, why, out they must go. It wasn't the first time. Then
certainly there is no hitch in the domestic machinery. That competent
butler who has had exclusive control of his household since his wife's
death knows his business too well for that. ,; Since his wife's death!"
Why will that memory continue to haunt him? It has been eighteen,
nineteen, twenty yes, twenty years to-nig- ht since she died. Twenty
years ago! and it was just such a night as this, blustering and windy.
Can he never forget the reproachful look on her face? there! isn't that
she over beyond the tire-light- ? No yes but why should she look in
that way at him? Hadn't he always been a good husband to her? She
had all the money she wanted, and he had permitted her to do whatever
she liked. Then the doctors said she had died of a broken heart ! Fiddle--
sticks ! Did she expect to carry on their honeymoon foolishness
clear through life? Yet she was such a delicate little thing; maybe he
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didn't understand her; perhaps he had been too stern and unbending
towards her. For when little Jack was born u Jack ! " Will unpleas-
ant memories never rest? Why should that shadow in the corner seem
to point at him so accusingly? How was he concerned in the disgrace
the young rascal had brought on his name by having been shot in a
drunken brawl? A son of John Waltham of irreproachable reputation
killed like a common felon! But he had always predicted it; hadn't
Jack from a boy been a perverse, stubborn fellow? Hadn't he disobeyed
his father's express commands to leave those crayons and paints alone
and devote his attention to legal studies? Hadn't he done all that could
be expected of him in offering to send the boy through college and then
through law school ? Then how had the ungrateful fellow received this?
By refusing to become a lawyer, and asking to study daubing! Wasn't
he right in sending him from home and bidding him never enter his door
again till he could respect his father's command ? He had come back,
yes, and had said that he was willing to give up painting if he might go
into business. " (Jo into business." forsooth ! what opportunity could he
have had there for making the name of Waltham famous? That was the
last time he had ever seen him. Then his old friend Marsh had had the
face to tell him he'd killed his own son! And yet Marsh wasn't usually
easily aroused, and his wife, too, had entreated him to be easier with
Jack perhaps Jack did have some of his own stubbornness and might
have been led where he could not have been forced. And he might not
have been able to make a lawyer of himself; Marsh said that he would
have become a great painfer. If he had only been a little more patient
with him, perhaps but killed Jack? Never, never, never! What is
this new face? Esther's? Why is hers here? Had he ever done any
thing except for the best for her? Why had she been taken from him so
early? The doctors had never told him what ailed her. Could it have
been that ? No! Absurd! The idea! A common clerk aspiring to
t he hand of John Waltham's daughter! Of course, he had been right in
refusing to let the fellow ever see her again. But yet how Esther had
pleaded for him. Perhaps she really and then she had begun to fade
away. A clerk! but if it could have made Esther happy .
But why do these shadows press around him so? Why do these
pale, haggard, accusing faces peer at him from every corner? Evicted
tenants? Starving debtors? Why, it lias always been in the way of
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business ; lie has never robbed anyone. Keep them back, it is hard for
him to breathe! Stop pressing against him, he's stilling!
The Storm Goblins have played their last prank ; the world outside
is quiet. The Fire Imps' dance is over, and the Shadows have lied; not
even the old man's breathing breaks the silence of the room. Another
artist had put the finishing touches to the companion piece of the
mahogany sideboard.
Kobcrt ZTlonts.
C. C. Wright.
jVoiiE than a century has passed, since the Declaration of Independence
proclaimed to all men that in the wild, unknown continent of
America, a new nation had been born a nation conceived by equality
and reared under the fostering hand of freedom. In that, century, Amer-
ica has grown from a union of thirteen rebellious colonies to'a great and
mighty nation, stretching from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and from the
Behring Sea to the Gulf of Mexico, a nation whose representatives are
feared and respected throughout the limits of civilization, and whose
glorious emblem is honored wherever the paths of commerce lead the
footsteps of man, a nation whose progress has been greater than that of
any other nation in the history of the world !
What a debt, then, do we owe to that immortal handful of men,
who guided the affairs of our country in her infant days, who worked for
her, who fought for her, who died for her, and whose spirits shall live in
her till all-destroyi- ng Time shall reduce her stately form to dust and
ashes ! Aye, a great debt it is, and a debt which every man of us must
be proud to acknowledge. Washington, Adams, Jefferson, Hancock,
Franklin, Hamilton a noble band of heroes stand before us in the
light of an ever-gratef- ul memory as the builders of our nation. Where-eve- r
the free air of heaven spreads to the eye the glorious folds of the
stars and stripes, their names are honored and their memories revered.
They were the builders of our nation, and as such we honor them, but in
their company yes, in its very front rank was one whose memory is
almost forgotten, whose name is seldom heard, and whose deeds are rarely
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told. And yet, without Robert Morris, Washington would have been
conquered, Franklin's diplomacy would have been futile, Jefferson's state-
craft would have been needless, and the American Revolution would
have been an unsuccessful rebellion.
Lancashire was his birth place, and the counting-room- s of Philadel-
phia his training school, but when the tottering affairs of an infant nation
called him to his life-wor- k, he brought to it an intellect broad, thorough,
sound, an ability rarely surpassed, and an unselfish zeal, which is the best
criterion of his character. No oilier man could have been found in all
the thirteen colonies, so eminently fitted in every way to fulfill the ardu-
ous duties imposed on him. No other American was so extensively
known in financial circles, or had so good a credit as Robert Morris, and
in addition to this, he had a remarkable financial ability. When he
became, by t lie unanimous vote of Congress, Superintendent of Finance,
the treasury was two millions and a half in arrears, and yet, by his own
individual efforts, he maintained the credit of the country, and raised
the funds for an exhaustive war till its close, four years later. When
Congress could not have borrowed one thousand dollars, Morris was able
to support an army. From 177(5 to 1784, Morris, by his own private re-
sources, made possible the carrying on of that war which gave to us our
freedom.
And so on, throughout the latter part of the War for Independance,
as Superintendent of Finance, and before that as chairman of the Secret
Committee, a committee appointed to supply the Continental Army with
arms and provisions, Morris used his own credit for a nation which had no
credit, and his own resources for a government which had no resources.
In December of 177(i, when the dark cloud of despair had settled down
over the American colonies, and the most sanguine had almost lost hope,
Washington wrote to Morris that he needed a certain sum of money.
Morris went to a Quaker in Philadelphia and asked him for a loan of the
money, adding, " Your security shall be my note and my honor." " Rob-
ert, thou shalt have it," replied the Friend. By the aid of this money,
Washington gained his notable victory over the hireling Hessians at
Trenton, which so materially decreased the enemy, and so completely
raised the hopes of the American people. Had it not been for Robert
Morris the battle of Trenton would never have been fought and won!
When Congress was obliged to abandon Philadelphia and it seemed to
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all that in a short time there would be no government, Morris was able
to borrow ten thousand dollars for the use of the navy. When, in 1770,
Washington wrote to the Minister of War, that the army had no car-
tridges, and the Minister was unable to find lead, Morris came forward
with an offer of ninety tons of lead which had been used for ballast in
one of his ships. When, in 1781, by the obstinacy of the .French admi-
ral, the attack on New York had to be abandoned, and Washington was
obliged to change the seat of war to the region about Chesapeake Bay,
lie informed Morris of the sum of money he would need. To ask any-
thing of Morris was to obtain it, and Washington received the money,
the British were driven to Yorktown, Cornwallis was forced to surrender
and the decisive victory of the Revolution was gained. " All this," says
the historian, "together with the expense of provision for, and pay of the
troops, was accomplished on the personal credit of Robert Morris, who
issued his notes to the amount of one million four hundred thousand dol-
lars, which were finally all paid." Thus, by the arms of AVashington
and the energies of Morris, were those events accomplished, which re-
sulted in the attainment of that which we prize as most sacred our in-
dependence !
In the bigoted self-conce- it which we sometimes attain when we
think of the great progress of our nation and the great deeds of her
leaders, we are wont to arrive at a false conclusion, and to imagine
that the American people have never clone wrong. But the careful con-
sideration of facts must often lead us to the opposite result. The
American populace has many times disgraced itself by most unpar-
donable acts and opinions.
Most of our faults we are too ready to acknowledge, but if we were
accused of ingratitude, we would cry out in indignation. Ingratitude is
an unpardonable fault; it is almost a crime. And yet we are liable to
the accusation of ingratitude to one of our greatest! Says an Italian
historian, "The Americans certainly owed, and still owe, as much
acknowledgement to the financial operations of Robert Morris, as to the
negotiations of Benjamin Franklin, or even to the arms of Washington."
" And still owe" mark the words! Instead of that acknowledgment,
what did he' get ? Recriminations, false charges and slander in his term
of office, ruin and a debtor's death afterwards, and with posterity a
name almost forgotten! The man who had borne for eight years Ihe
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(ottering credit of a nation, the man who had spent the best part of his
life for her, the man who had pledged his last cent that she might live
this man has been forgotten in her prosperity ! Forgotten ! with shame
be it spoken, and with blushes be it heard ! Athens was ungrateful, but
Athens was not forgetful, and may we compare a Themistoeles with a
Morris? Themistoeles was a rascal, but the public works of Robert
Morris were the unselfish deeds of a great and good man.
Let us hope that in the future years, when our people shall have
begun to realize to their full extent, the privileges they enjoy and the
debts they owe the "builders of our nation," the memory of Robert
Morris shall be revered as truly as is that of Washington. Let us hope
that then there will be some public acknowledgement of the debt we
owe him. Let us hope that then Columbia will remember the deeds of
her Faithful Steward, even as his Heavenly Father will remember them,
and shall call him to her fold, even as He shall call him from his mortal
slumbers in the glorious morning of "that blest day which has no
0e Heporter's Story.
Nick Scribner.
There were a half dozen of us reporters, representatives of differentcity dailies located in Newspaper square, lounging around in the
editorial rooms of the Daily News. It was our usual habit after having
li ground out " our regular " grist " on the following afternoon's newspa-
pers, to sit up talking over our midnight lunch in one of our several
places of business, chaffing each other on some u beat," discussing the
events of the day, or telling stories or anecdotes with which the Bohe-
mian existence of the journalist renders his mind so replete. To-night- ,
Harry Bennet, a bright, handsome fellow, was our host. Harry was
more fortunate than most members of the newspaper fraternity, having
besides a college education and unusual talents for his profession, a good
social position and a neat fortune, which made him entirely independent
of the slender emoluments of our labors. After we had begun to make
a good headway on our coffee and sandwiches, Harry, addressing Ed.
Mercey of the Telegram, started the wheel of conversation rolling.
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"Congratulations, Ed ! I see the Metropolitan Monthly has accepted
a poetical contribution of yours. Not quite up to the Shakespearian
standard perhaps, but you're young yet."
Mercey flushed. He was a pale, quiet youngster, a new arrival in out-
ranks, of some literary ability, but too sensitive and modest to make a
success as a newspaper man. The poem referred to was really of some
merit and the rest of us followed Bennet's example. Harry continued :
"Why are you continually writing verses, Ed? Can't you make as
much from prose? That last story of yours in the Telegram was very
.clever. You're wasting your time sadly."
Mercey smiled in his quiet way, but was saved a reply by one of the
other boys asking Bennet :
" Why don't you write poetry yourself, Harry ? In spite of your self-allege- d
contempt for it, you're a pretty good poetical critic, and a man
who is such a valiant champion for the ladies' favor as yourself, should
certainly find inspiration enough."
Harry, quite an unusual thing for him, seemed a little confused, but
recovering himself after a long swallow of coffee, " Why don't I write
poetry? " he repeated, casting a look of withering scorn on his questioner,
"because, my dear sir, the blood of several generations of merchants
running through my veins contains a few grains of good, cold, practical
common sense. I can't see," he continued after lighting a cigarette,
" why you fellows will persist in wasting your energies writing doergerel.
As soon as a fellow gets an idea he can write at all, he spends half his
time in the concoction of what he calls poetry. The worst of it is, he
can't keep the stuff to himself but must spend the rest of his time tortur-
ing his friends with it. (Nothing personal meant. Jack just keep
your seat.) I'll tell you the way we settled a fellow at college who had a
severe attack of this mania. Here, help yourselves to the cigarettes, boys,
and make yourselves comfortable.
" Granell wasn't a bad sort of fellow with the exception of this little
malady we are speaking of ; he was good natured and generous, consid-
ered not bad looking, and was fairly popular among the boys. Being
quite a fluent writer, too, and having helped out the editors of the college
paper several times, when they were rushed for matter, he had been
encouraged and patronized by them, and was looked upon as rather a
promising candidate for editorial honors at the next drawing. This latter
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distinction was one much coveted, for the Utopian University had at that
time a large student body, and was an institution some of whose men,
even while undergraduates, were not unknown in the world of letters.
An especially bright set of men had control of the Ulalator, the literary
organ of the university. David Richard Harding, who you know is
making such a stir now with his short stories, was its editor-in-chie- f, and
he had created such a literary atmosphere at old Utopia, that Granell's
position was by no means an unenviable one.
" Granell was led to writing poetry from a very ordinary circum-
stance he had been seized with an attack of 'puppy love.' There was
nothing extraordinary about that; it was quite in the usual order of
things, and of course soon passed oif as such little temporary mental
derangements will. But while suffering under this affliction he had
fallen into the habit of reading poetry chiefly of a Byronic character,
as best suited to his moods. Then, not satisfied that the brooding, rav-
ings and vaporizations of these idiots were conveying just the exact
tints and shades of his own feelings, he tried it for himself. Well, once
started, there was no restraining him, on he went from bad to worse.
His original source of inspiration was forgotten, but its dire results still
remained; his maiden efforts were, as I have said, imitations of Byron,
but he soon recovered and dabbled a little in every school of fanatics in
turn, from Oscar Wilde and the French Impressionists to the old
troubadours of Provence, filling his desk with sonnets, madrigals, bal-
lads, rondeaux, ad infinitum.
" For some reason or other rhyming was not considered, at Utopia, to
say the least, good form, and so it was as much from a desire to convince
Granell that he had been guilty of un faux pas, as from a spirit of mis-
chief that two or three of the fellows laid their heads together to cure
him of his malady. As a result of this capital contact, Davy Harding,
who had taken a personal interest in Granell and had entered into the
plans for his reformation quite heartily, made a call on him at his rooms.
To receive a visit from so lofty a dignitary as (lie editor-in-chie- f of the
Utopian University Ulalator was so unexpected an honor that Granell
had difficulty in recovering himself sufficiently to perform his duties as
host. Harding, however, soon put him at his ease, and after a few
general remarks on the events of their common life, began :
You have probably surmised, Granell, that my visit is more than
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an ordinary social "call, and are perhaps wondering what its object may
be. I can tell you in a few words. I lately received a request from one
of the magazines to write them a short story; upon thinking over the
matter an idea for an article came into my mind, and I have not been
able since to dislodge it, although it seems absolutely impracticable
impracticable, unless you will help me. To perfect my idea, a character
is required who makes love to his lady in verse, and as I myself am
utterly devoid of any poetical talent, 1 came to the conclusion that I
couldn't do better than ask your help in delineating this character. Now,
if you will only do me this favor, Grand!, you will put me under eternal
obligations to you.'
" Granell managed to stammer his thanks and his willingness to
comply with Harding's proposal, whereupon his visitor, after giving a
few more definite directions as to what was required, look his leave.
Granell was in a half-daze- d condition; David Kichard Harding, the well-know- n
writer, actually soliciting his aid in a literary verture! In part-
nership with such a celebrity at the beginning of his career, what
opportunities were not open to him for future fame! Hadn't he been
dreaming? No, for there were the ashes of the cigar Harding had been
smoking while he talked. It was all a delightful reality. Weeks passed.
The poems had been soon finished and were commended by Harding as
exactly suiting his purpose. The story was now in the printer's hands
and the day of publication of the number of the magazine containing it
was slowly approaching. Granell had been in a fever of impatience ever
since the manuscript had been forwarded, not lessened by the fact that,
owing to Harding's haste in sending off the story as soon as it was com-
pleted, he had not had even a glimpse of anything except that which he
himself had contributed. How would his verses look? Well, he was
sure. And wouldn't the fellows congratulate him when they saw the
story! Now his election to the editorial board of the Ulalator was no
longer a dim hope, but a reasonable certainty. Finally one day a friend
burst into his room with, 'Let me congratulate you, old man; why
didn't you tell a fellow something about it? It's the funniest, story I've
read for a year. All the boys are going wild over it. Gad ! you're run-
ning in fast company! And Harding says, too, that he couldn't have
written it, without your help, that the love-sic- k fellow wouldn't have
been half a character without your jingles. Have you seen the magazine
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yet ? No ? Well, here take mine and I'll leave you in peace,' and this
disjointed panegyric delivered, he was off again. Sick at heart, Granell
sank into a chair. ' Funniest story,' ' your jingles,' kept ringing in his
ears. Then he picked up the magazine his friend had left and read the
story through. Then he understood. Instead of the noble cavalier he
himself had pictured as delivering his verses, Harding had painted one
of those inimitable caricatures of his, a humorous Quixotic character.
The blow was a hard one to bear, the harder, because even to Granell's
mind, the character and the poetry he was represented as writing were in
such perfect keeping. But he had learned his lesson.
u The boys were very hearty in their congratulations on the hit
which he and Harding had made, not knowing that Granell's contribu-
tion was written in all seriousness, and that consequently each word of
thoir praise was a sting of ridicule. Granell had received a little of the
power which Robbie Burns would have had " the giftie gie us." There
was a long confidential talk that night between Harding and Granell,
and it was noticed from that time on Granell seemed to have more
leisure for social enjoyment or literary work. But he was never after-
wards known to write in meter. Come, fellows, it's late; let's break up."
On leaving the office, Bennet and Mercey, as usual, walked together
for a block, until their ways divided. They had been more than ordin-
arily silent during this walk, but just as they were about to bid each
other u good night," Mercey asked :
" But you made the Violator board, though, didn't you, Harry ? "
" Yes," he replied.
n November 9, the day before the scheduled date for this game, the
' Manager of the AVittenberg team, seeing the inclemency of the
weather and the poor condition of their gridiron, would not draw a
crowd large enough to pay the expenses of the game, telegraphed to
Manager Little cancelling the date. As Kenyon had had but one first-clas- s
game previous to this, Little thought this date should not remain
unfilled, and replied in terms which, although they were a little unhappy
in view of the result of the game, brought back an answer to the effect
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desired. Consequently, 3 o'clock, November 10, found the two teams
lined up on a field whose exceedingly muddy condition left the possi-
bility of any very pretty playing entirely out of the question. The line
up was as follows :
KENYON. WITTENBERG.
Phellis Left End Todd.
McFarland Left Tackle Howard.
Thornberry Left Guard Clark.
Schofield Center Gardner.
Wing Right Guard Stough.
Martin Right Tackle H. Miller.
Little Right End T. Miller.
Doan Left Half Townsend.
Sawyer (Capt.) Right Half Lipe.
Hollenbach Full Back Beard.
Burnett Quarter Back Kennedy (Capt )
Referee McMillan. Umpire Watson. Lineman Conklin.
Wittenberg kicks off, and stops Doan, who catches before the ball
can be advanced. After runs by Doan and bucks by Little, Kenyon is
given 10 yards on foul tackle, but soon yields the ball on downs. Miller
makes a 15-yar- d tackle run and Beard, after a few bucks is forced to punt ;
Hollenbach catches, but is immediately downed. Kenyon loses the ball
on downs, and Lipe, by a 15-yar- d run touches down. Kennedy fails to
kick goal. Score 4 to 0. After Kenyon's kick off, and the teams are
lined up, Lipe is sent around the end with good gains, but finally gives
up the ball on downs. Sawyer runs and Hollenbach punts on third
down with no gain. Howard gives Wittenberg 10 yards on a tackle run,
and then by a series of short bucks, Beard is pushed over goal line.
Kennedy kicks goal. Score, 10 to 0. Kennedy catches Kenyon's kick off,
but is immediately blocked. Wittenberg attempts to buck, and Beard
then punts for 35 yards. On the third down, Hollenbach returns the
punt for 20 yards, and soon after Kenyon gets ball on a fumble. By ex-
cellent bucks by Little and Phellis, and a 15-yar- d run by Doan, Kenyon
brings the ball to Wittenberg's 15-yar- d line, where it is lost on a fumble.
Kenyon holds well on bucks, but after changing hands twice, Wittenberg
slowly brings the ball to the center of the field, when time is called.
Score at end of first half, 10 to 0.
Hollenbach kicks 30 yards tor Kenyon, and the ball remains in Wit- -
Schofield 1
"
"Braddock
Wing 1
Herrendeen J
Bell
Martin f
Phellis
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Right Guard
Right Tackle
.Right End. .
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tenberg's territory the greater part of the second half, rapidly changing
sides. Finally Wittenberg punts, and having gotten the ball on downs,
bucks steadily down the lield for a touch down by Lipe. Kennedy kicks
goal. Score, 16 to 0. Time called on account of darkness within a few
moments of the end of the half.
Wittenberg clearly out-playe- d the Kenyon team, and with the ex-
ception of some unfair holding in the line, put up a clean game. Kenyon
withstood Wittenberg's bucks quite well in the lirst half and part of the
second, but towards t he end broke up and gave way like pasteboard.
Our interference was good, considering the condition of the grounds,
which necessitated slow starting and formation of the interference, de-
fects particularly fatal with light backs. Kenyon's gains were made
chiefly by the half backs' runs, Wittenberg's line being too strong for
much bucking. Lipe made most of Wittenberg's runs, though Miller did
unusually good work on his tackle runs. McMillen, too, deserves par-
ticular mention for his refereeing ; he stood out on the side lines, and yet
even at this distance, his remarkable ocular powers enabled him to make
his instant decision, after every scrimmage, that it was Wittenberg's ball
valuable man.
This game was from the start only a contest on Kenyon's part to hold
Case down to as low a score as possible. The possibility of winning was
given up after the first few downs. Case's interference was especially
good, their largest gains being made hy tackle and end runs. Lovely's
bucking and Thornberry's defensive work were particular features. The
teams lined up as follows :
CASE . KENYON
Hathaway
Little
McFarland .
Thornberry .
CASE SCIENTIFIC SCHOOL 42, KENYON 0.
Left End
Left Tackle
Left Guard.
Riley
Repp
Gallager
. . . Meek
.Morley
Carter
Byerley
102
Mottley
Capt. Sawyer
Doan
Wolverton
Hollenbach
Burnett
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Left Half
Right Half
Haldy
McLean
..Full Back Lovely
Quarter Back Davidson
Case kicks off, and upon Sawyer's catching the ball, he is immedi-
ately downed. Kenyon soon loses the ball on downs, but regains it
again alter Case has advanced about 20 yards, for the same reason Mott-
ley and Sawyer make short gains, but tiie ball is again lost, and by bucks
of Lovely and runs by the halves, Case goes rapidly down the field, and
llaldy with a 10-yar- d run, carries the ball over the goal line. Byerley
i'ails to kick goal. Score, 4 to 0.
After Kenyon's kick off, and the teams are lined up within 20 yards
of Case's goal line, Carter, on a tackle run escapes the Kenyon men and
traverses the field for a second touch down. Goal kicked. Score, 10 to 0.
Kenyon opens up with a 30 yard kick off. McLean makes 15 yards
for Case, but Lovely is soon forced to punt. Phellis makes some good
bucks, and upon Kenyon's losing the ball, Case responds by bucking
them straight down the field for another touch down, Riley crossing the
line on an end run. Byerley kicks goal. Score, 10 to 0.
Kenyon kicks to Case's 10-yar- d line, but cannot withstand Lovely's
long bucks through the center, or Byerley and Ilaldy's runs, until the
ball is stopped on Kenyon's 5-ya- rd line. Here, at last, after three bad
fumbles, a Case man falls on a fumbled ball, over the goal line, and goal
is kicked. Score, 22 to 0.
After Kenyon's kick off and the subsequent line up, Ualdy makes a
20-yar- d run, and McLean, by a pretty 10-yar- d run, touches down. Coal
kicked. Score, 28 to 0.
Case secures ball on Kenyon's 25-yar- d kick off, but is forced to punt
on third down. Kenyon loses on downs, and Case again goes down the
field over the goal line, Repp touching down. Thornberry interferes
with the kick for goal. Score, 32 to 0.
Time is called with the ball in the center of the field. Score at end
of first half, 32 to 0.
As usual, Kenyon braced up in the second half. Case downs the
ball on the kick off on their 20-yar- d line. Repp is sent around the end
for 15 yards, and soon after Case loses ball on a fumble, but regains it on
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downs. Lovely is forced to punt, but with no gain. Doan makes a
15-yar- d run, but the ball soon goes to Case on downs. By short, bucks
Case crosses the goal line. No goal. Score, 3G to 0.
After Kenyon's SJO-yar- d kick off, Case attempts to buck, but the
Kenyon line holds well, and they lose the ball on downs. Hellenbach
punts on the third down, and Lovely returns the punt. Kenyon yields
the ball on a fumble, but soon regains it on downs. Kenyon punts and
Case, after several ineffectual bucks, does the same. Kenyon loses the
ball on downs, and Case slowly and steadily pushes down the held.
Riley touches down. (ioal. Score, 42 to 0.
ADELBERT 40 KENYON 0.
Our foot ball game in Cleveland, November 24th, with Adelbert,
was such a sad repetition of the Case game, that a detailed account would
be tedious, and but increase our sorrow as we think of what might have
been. A series of accidents had greatly crippled our team, and the team
that appeared in the Abelbert field was not so strong as that which played
against Case. Kenyon's team proved easy work for the heavy rush line
and the swift backs of Adelbert,
Adelbert made their first touch down in two minutes, and the score
rapidly increased in the first half. At the beginning of the second half
Kenyon had the ball, and for a few moments played with her old time
dash and vim, and carried the ball close to Adelbert's goal. A fumble
lost the ball, and our chances of scoring were over. Large gains were
made by Adelbert through our line, while longs around the ends were not
of infrequent occurrence. Stockwell, Wilson and Wickhain did especially
fine work for Adelbert. The teams lined up as follows :
KENYON ADELBERT.
Little Left End Gaylord
Southward Left Tackle Clisby
Herrendeen Left Guard McGlennen
Schofield Center Kneen
Wing Right Guard Smith
Martin Right Tackle Lane
Phellis Right End Wilson
Doan" Right Half Back Wickham
Mottley Left Half Back Stockwell
Burnett Quarter Back Stage
Wolverton Full Back Reilley
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O. S. U. 20 KENYON, 4.
Thanksgiving morning predicted an ideal foot ball day, and the 9:09
train found at the station about forty loyal Kenyon men waiting to be
carried to Columbus, and (o victory, but alas, only the former was realized.
The grounds were filled long before the players arrived, but the musical
strains of Bope's band helped to make the waiting less tedious.
At 2:40 the teams lined up, 0. S. U. taking the advantage of ground
and also the ball. Potter kicked 28 yards. Kenyon advanced the ball by
bucks of Wolverton and Little, but lost it on a fumble. Then 0. S. U.,
by steadily bucking our line, carried the ball down the field, and in eight
minutes Mathers made the first touch down. Totter kicked goal. O. 8.
U. 6, Kenyon 0. Kenyon kicked, but Snedeker interferred with the ball,
and Sawyer secured it after a few poor bucks. O. S. U. regained the
ball, and advanced it down the field without losing it once, and Mathers
again carried it over the line. Goal. 0. S. U. 12, Kenyon 0. Sawyer
kicked oil' for 20 yards; Huntington went through the line for 10 yards,
and a touch down was only prevented by a splendid tackle by Wolverton.
Miller was sent around the end for the longest run of the day. 25 yards.
By repeated short gains 0. S. U. was again able to push the ball over the
line. No goal. 0. S. U. 16, Kenyon 0. Time, 10 minutes.
Kenyon now took a decided brace. Phellis kicked for 27 yards, but
0. S. U., after a few gaines, loses the ball on downs ; then Doan gained 6
yards, Wolverton bucked, but no gain. Doan again gained 5 yards, Saw-
yer 4, Doan 13, Sawyer 0, Doan 5, Sawyer 4 and Wolverton bucked 3
yards, carrying it over the goal line. Sawyer missed goal. 0. S. U. 10,
Kenyon 4. Time, 0 minutes. 0. S. U. kicked to 20-yar- d line, but Sawyer'
by the best run of the day, carried it back to the 40-yar- d line. Doan and
Little made good gains, when the ball was lost on a forward pass. O. S.
U. worked hard for a few short gains, but the ball was lost on downs.
Kenyon then steadily advanced the ball, when Sawyer fumbled, but time
was called with the ball on Kenvon's 85 line. Score at the end of the
first half, O. S. U. 16. Kenyon 4.
During the last fifteen minutes of the first, half Kenyon was playing
such ball that it completely bewildered their opponents, and victory
seemed yet possible, as the advantage of ground was in our favor for the
second half. Time was called at 3:40, and Potter kicked for 30 yards,
but 0. S. U. soon lost the ball on a fumble. Kenyon then made several
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rood bucks and runs. Sawyer was here forced to leave the game
Ilollen-bac- k
taking his place. More good bucking brought the ball within three
when O. S. IT. got the ball on a tumblevards of the 0 S. U. goal line,
:ul it was carried rapidly back to the center of the field, where kenyon
secured it on downs. Alter several good bucks and runs by Little, Doan
and Sawyer, the ball was lost on downs on the
15-yar- d line, keed
bucked for 5 yards, Mathers, 53, Nagel 4, on a bluff for kick, and
shortly
after the ball was carried over the line, but it was not allowed on account
'of an off side play. Kenyon kicked to 10-yar- d line, but 0. S. IT. by quick
work carried the ball again over the line, this time for a touch down. .No
4. Phellis then kicked out of bounds twice,
,r0.,l O S U 20 Kenyon
and the ball went to O. S. U. Totter kicked 20 yards. Kenyon advanced
'(he ball some distance, but lost it on a fumble. 0. S. U. made a lew
,,-ain-
s. and time was called. Final score, 0. S. U. 20, Kenyon 4
By this time it had begun to rain, and the immense crowd ol J,l)()
Too much praise cannot be given
,,eple scrambled for the street cars.
of the grounds. A number otto O S V for the excellent arrangement
policemen and a company of soldiers from the barracks kept periect
order throughout the game, and at no time during the game were the
players interfered with by the spectators, as was the case m last years
game. The line up was as follows:
KENYON.
O. S. V. j y ., ,,( Little
Dunlap Left Encl 1 Hathaway
Miller Left Tackle Grosser
Crelius.'. .'
.
Lea Guard Jenkins
Snedeker Center hoheM
C.,lkinsUUklns Right Guard ingf Martin
Mathers Rignt Tackle I Bell
End ''''IhtHuntington BurnettBackHoward Garter
Half DoanGiessen Left ( Sawyer
Nagel Right Half j Blake"1"
Potter Full Back Wolverton
Summary -T- ouch downs, O. S. TJ., Mathers 2, Huntington, Nagel; Kenyon,
Wolverton. Goals kicked, Potter 2. Length of halves, 35 minutes. Referee,
Lilley. Umpire, Barber. Linesman, Gillen.
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'"piiE Rev. Dr. 0. A. Kinsolving ('42), father of Bishop Kinsolving, of
Texas, and of the Rev. Arthur B. Kinsolving, rector of Christ Church,
Brooklyn, died suddenly at Houston, Va., Saturday evening. lie was born
in Albemarle County, Va., in 1823; was graduated from Kenyon College,
Ohio, with class honors in 1842; from the Alexandria Seminary in 1845,
and spent his ministry in Virginia, of which diocese he was one of the
most gifted clergymen. Besides (he children already mentioned, lie
leaves a wife and three sons the Rev. Lucien Lee, a missionary to Rio
Grande do Sul, Brazil ; Charles J., of Maryland, and W. L. Kinsolving, of
lrginia
'02. The Rev. F. A. Blake, after a long rectorship at Grace
Church, Avondale, Cincinnati, ()., has resigned, the resignation to take
effect January 1.
'09. Dr. Kellogg has been appointed Superintendent of the Willard
State Hospital for the Insane, Willard, N. Y.
'(59. It is reported that the Rev. Eleutheros J. Cooke, of All Saints,
Cleveland, is on his way to Europe to regain lost health. AVe wisli him
much benefit from his trip and an early recovery.
'72. Mr. William II. Strong, the genial valedictorian of the class of
72, spent Founder's Day with his mother, in Gambier. Mr. Strong is
one of the prominent journalists of Chicago, and is one of the first
members of the editorial staff of the Inter-Ocean- .
"88. Mr. Robert Chochung Woo, of Shanghai, China, died recently,
leaving a wife and one child. He died, October 13, of typhoid fever
after an illness of one month.
'91. The Rev. Joseph S. Motoda enjoys the distinction of being the
first Japanese to be ordained to the ministry of the Church in America.
For work done in the University of Pennsylvania, Mr. Motoda received
the degree of M. A. from Kenyon College in 1893. He is a fellow of the
Philadelphia Divinity School, and expects, further, to complete work in
the advanced courses of the University of Pennsylvania, which will bring
him the additional degree of Doctor of Philosophy. Mr. Motoda will
return to Japan at an early date, either to preach or to occupy a chair in
one of the large universities of Tokio.
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'91. Mr. Rollin B. Hubbard has returned to his old home in Hurt-Ion- !
Oity, Ind., after a brief residence in California.
WJ. Mr. E. Burr Cochrane is studying medicine in the sunny climes
of California. His health has changed for the better since our last
report, and we believe his chances lor complete recovery are very
encouraging.
'93. (Bexley.) We clip the following from The Churchman:
"Russell-Sheldon- . On Wednesday evening, November 14, '94, at the
residence of the bride's parents, 220 Columbia Heights, Brooklyn, by the
Rev. Charles Henry Hall, D. D., assisted by the Rev. Charles Cuthbert
Hall, 1). D., Anna Embury, daughter of Henry K. Sheldon, to the Rev.
James Town send Russell, assistant minister at Holy Trinity Church."
'9;S. (Bexley.) The Rev. W. II. Lewis, of Trinity Church, Toledo,
lias recovered from his recent illness, and his versatile pen is again
guiding the thoughts of the Pariah Guide.
'94. Mr. William B. Beck, B. A., is, at present, engaged in an
extensive tour through Europe. It is believed that he is still in pursuit
of happiness.
CEl?c Hems.
this issue the subscription price of The Collkcian will be raisedAktekto $1.50.
November 1. Founders1 Day, was observed in the usual manner.
Bishop Leonard conducted the commemorative service, and the memorial
was read by Dr. Sterling. Nineteen college men and six men from
Bexley joined the 999 others whose names are recorded.
Wilder and Foote, of '9(5 and '97, Bexley, respectively, gave a card
party at their rooms in Bexley Hall, on the evening of October '.U. Mrs.
Jones and Mrs. Seibt assisted them in receiving. This event is the first
of its kind, and proved a decided success.
Prof. Pinkham gave a most charming reception on October 27 to the
Seniors and Juniors. Mrs. Cook assisted in receiving. To the delight of
the college men. llareourt was present, individually and collectively.
The spacious reception rooms of the Kenyon House were tastefully
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decorated with rosebuds, chrysanthemums, and autumn leaves. The
evening was spent very pleasantly by everyone, and Prof. Pinkham both
deserves and receives the congratulations of all who were present. To
him belongs also the honor of establishing the precedent of a professorial
reception.
Miss Monsarrat, assisted by Mrs. Monsarrat and Miss Fowler, gave
an informal dance on November 3. Ilarcourt girls and college men were
among the privileged guesls. Our dignified little town begins to be gay
with its receptions, dances and card parties, too numerous to mention.
The Xenyon Art Club held its first meeting at the residence of Mrs.
Trimble. The topic selected for study this year was announced by the
president, Mrs. Hills, u The prominent art galleries of Europe."
Kobt. J. Watson has returned to Harvard. Too much praise cannot
be awarded him for the strenuous and indefatigable efforts he has made
for Kenyon Athletics.
Lee, '98, is laid up witli erysipelas. An improvement is already ap-
parent, and we wish him a speedy recovery.
The little disturbance which happened a little while ago, causing
quite a little stir, has been settled after a little investigation.
And what O'Fall. was there, my countrymen.
An enthusiastic detachment of the Edward G. Benson Republican
Club attended the McKinley meeting in Mt, Vernon. Everybody
cheered; but this detachment led in vehemence and spirit. McKinley
gracefully acknowledged the College yell.
Mr. Sherman Granger spent part of the first week in November with
Esselburne, Bexley, '97.
By the kind invitation of President and Mrs. Sterling, the senior class
met Bishop and Mrs. Leonard at luncheon on November 0th. Both the
Bishop and the President were in the mood, and some good stories were
told.
Mr. Hannibal Williams, the well-know- n Shakespeare reader, gave an
admirable rendition of Henry IV. on the afternoon of November 6th, at
Ilarcourt Place. His Falstaff is a superb creation, and received the en-
thusiastic approbation of the audience.
